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Honour and Justice of my Peers ... so now, to set Your Majesty's Conscience at liberty, I do most humbly beseech Your Majesty for the prevention of evils which may happen by Your refusal, to pass this Bill, and by this means to remove—praised be God, I cannot say this accursed, but, I confess,—this unfortunate thing, forth of the way towards that blessed Agreement which God, I trust, shall ever establish between You and Your Subjects.
11 Sir, my consent should more acquit you herein to God than aU the world can do beside. To a willing man there is no injury done. And as, by God's grace, I forgive all the world, with a calmness and meekness of infinite contentment to my dislodging soul, so, Sir, to you I can give the life of this world with all the cheerfulness imaginable, in the just acknowledgement of Your exceeding favours; and only beg of Your Goodness you would vouchsafe to cast Your gracious Regard upon my poor son and his three sisters. . . .
" God long preserve Your Majesty.
" Your Majesty's most faithful and humble Subject and Servant,
" strafford."
Late on Sunday evening, Charles called a second Council. Their opinion was unaltered. Charles must do the unpardonable thing, the thing for which he never forgave himself until the day of his own death. He gave way. He excused himself by saying that his wife and children must be saved from the mob. He promised, next day, to sign the Attainder.
When they told StraJfford, the iron self-control that had prompted his letter broke down for an instant, " Put not your trust in princes! " he exclaimed bitterly. But when a friend suggested that Charles might satisfy the Opposition and save his servant by offering to abolish bishops, he replied that he would not "buy his life at so dear a rate/'

